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THE METEORIC ADVENTURES OF COME-ON CHARLEY =' 


Addison 


'Coprrish!. 1KS.I "Fine!" applauded Charley. "Only bit too high for us. old"thap You jolly Charley drew hla check accordingly. | ward the hotel. Their eyea met al Mr Ball aaaped. The mr.rket value ed the other man gruffly. "If you lift 

p Ton turn otr from Time, timre onr objection." well know we haven't the oof.” They were depoalted with the other 1 the aarne moment, and the lawyer of the project to the Scream dazzled that gate the lobby will he choked In 

T . . 1 . . -What?" rireused Mr Ball. ''He will only lay In thousands, checks In the office. The time limit for 1 halted and gestured to him. But Mr. him. When he had caught his breath he ten seconds. We can't form a line with 

!j right direction and pick ^ ^ |o , Ball. " complained a second Injured the feaf was Christmas Eve. and a ! Carter, leaning forward to the door, shouted: --- ”-- 

the right street, you will come h «n oomn...ion- Goal " To ° deocrd *«>*• you know, my committee was appointed to keep tally simply showed hla teeth in the broad- -By heaven 

presently, or even sooner, to The compaea.on | boy , ake a chawnce." of the crowd when Charley should; eat of broad grins, and In this pro- There a no law 1 

Goats' clubhouse It Is not an impos- a PI >- Mr. Arrington fanned the air again, give notice he was ready. voklng pose was swept from the there" he appea 

lng structure, but it harbors an Im- how ar * you Planning »» Five with his batch of bllla “How are you going to pull it off. other s sight. That gentk-ma 

posing aggregation of smooth-faced away ‘he money. m> dear young Chris- "Bring on somebody who's alive!" Charles" Mr. Ball asked him pri-> His llrst call w s on Mr. Verdant Charlev a* if h- 
gentlemen whose ooinlon of them- ,ls " friend?" he whpoped "Here's five thousand to vately before ringing up his paper. Wise, manager of the Allrott Theater, just brought I 

■elves Is limited nniv hv the hlne ekv Charley thought a minute. i* c * n 't be done" Charley's lipa curved at the cor- Everybody knows where that Is. Going! shook his head. 

:>nv. 'Dollar apiece." he answered _ This was a little amblguoua. per- nera ! .„ one direction it I. on .he left-hand ^ 

The Srr.iiT, i-,,ched mncirine. haps, but no one seemed to notice It. "Don t know, he confessed. "Got to side of Broadway between Columbus . . . 

Tou may ask- what all this has to , v ‘‘ "How about it. Carter?" hinted Goat do some thinking." j Circle and Mndlson Square- Going In Bu . lh ' t . 

do with Come-On Charley? The an-! y ' w . tJ . I Number Two. "We thought maybe— It was growing dark when he and : the other direction it is on the right- rlo , whv-.ood 

Gh,!!i..- 2... , kims-Tr Why ' - vou booK you couldn't | eh ' For the honor of the club-what" Mr Teeters left The Gouts', and It hand side Of late it was parliruUrly 

' ' ' squeeze the mob Inside the Hippo-! Charley gazed steadily at him for was growing colder. The secretary j easy to And beceuse of the crowds j' h . 

He had lor.a been eligible to the d rome if it was twice as big' And if a moment, and there was a glint in pulled up the collar of his overcoat that nightly kept aVac from It. Three - <ld , 

gild, but his late caper in Wall Street. you coa ] d they'd wreck it as soon' h,s hazel eye* which Mr Teeters rec- and sunk his chin In It. grumbling as 1 failures in succession had made a the^ OB •• 
whereby in one day he had looted that as vou h ‘ an ghe ,| your corn jlogniaed. He had seen It there on one he stepped along atrical pest house of the place. . 

robber's roost of over half a million or two occasions when the con men When they got back to the Rirebien Mr Wise sat in his office, dark of_!. , I," „ 

dollars, mad* him preeminently fit n . maW#k . nrairie i W * re makinK £ ead > to aprtn* their lit- Charley’s pocket* were the lighter by brow and peeved In manner, when Mr 

Ih. hrtpnc a. frxr \fr P.rfftv.i a> s ' n » f ° n . *ne>rt make a prairie ,j e lrap blissTulIy unconscious of the half a dozen other silver dollars, be- Carter was ushered In Tossibly be out of uic room. 

_ , ‘ # . ‘ wild hulls look like pet lambs hole In It. ‘stowed mostly cn blue-lipped, numb- was silently roncoctfag curses to call Mr. Teeter* bo 


**I don’t want to ro away. 


Ball.” complained a second Injured! the fear 


Christmas Eve. and a ‘ Carter. Isaning forward to the door, f shop ted: 


this mob. How are you going to g«« 


squeeze the mob Inside the Hippo-! Charley gazed steadily at him for was growing colder. The secretary: easy to find becr.ua* of the crowds 


Carter. You'll begin this show right 


Tcclcr. - known not unfrequently a* ron , parert >m • 
M*rc-fu! Bkeetera he wa* born a ^ ( . hj 


"Are you on" The pimply one re 


'slowed mostly cn blue-lipped, numb- was silently concoctfhg curses to call Mr. Teeters bopped up from the couch now—understand—as soon as we bring 

_ • re- j Angered little news venders who'down on hapless playwrights who | he was sitting on with a squawk of Joy. I m the men" 

Mrrc-uui C'-'-'-ris nc "" tn * "Gee"' t'harley. "Never thought i newed the Invitation belligerently "If; straightway forgot the cold and burst [ couldn't concoct successes but after I-c-ome-On. you'll win your bet with that "Su.t vourself" said Charlev 

gcat; he needed no other quallflcation of |ha , t - u you marry, murder. Jump ofr the roof. I Into pyrotechnlcal ezclamatlons of de- Charley had talked with him Ave min- jhoorr.y hick from i'lttsburgh'" fahU "Same to me" 

to Mm„ him to the clan. ..... , , ,-nwed or blow your brains out on Broadway light utes the clouds lifted somewhat from! .tw.,,.., „» th.r •• ..know led -ed ! 

We see them now-Mr. Tarter and Mr T .-eieV- h > '-a* Amshing his 5ep. ''b*v won t slop long enough to ask | "IT* worth the money." Charley de- Mr Wise's melancholy front and his oj,,.," -Two bird, with on- stone '“ T he po’lc/'nJd^ F the crowd” 

his secretary_on tlielr wav to The who you are The bet Is: one man cant rared as the last shrieking youngster bearing brightened He became as •••„. fit .in mid. with Teddv" .s * * maue me crowd come 

Goat* ' . r .^hev have an annolnt ! \ , k J anyth.ng that'll hold the crowd an ! darted off. and they turned Into the nearly human as „ permitted to hi. Teeter" "Ha " He nd- ' hr, ’ ulth _ on a , rot ,h * «*««•» 

Goats Where they have an appoint-1 skating up one side of the Bowery h i> h . men s„,,i rt.a. He could see the .dverfi.ine clar,led Mr - Teetera. Ha Me to- window Ten dollar goldpleces are easv 

men. to lunch the Dutch Room with arul Charley up the other feeding it ,TdYour »nd lh^ >mTow hirh«r; ^ey went up to dress for dinner v.!ue In Mr Car.er's propo.moo. an5 '*,r'nmov WM ’^h^h n'r" !° hand1 ' J"" . ,h "* »• h,I *- h The 

Mr T-ddy Ball, a brother Goat, and ou , as , ve , llde a i on g" worked-and h.s liver!" He added this I They were goirg lo the theater after- . jumped at It as a hungry toad jumps .mbobrm thrtr thinker^ .. gosh I 1 **' ,h « four Hundred 

sporting editor of the Evening Scream.; -Oh. nothing-nothing st .IL~ Jeer- with his amiable laugh. lward to see The Undertaker’s|at Alea. IT ‘ . .2! .7. ' "L"', ,bou * b ' J b * p * w '" a “ oman 


It was Monday, the twenty-second , d lhp sp„ r t in g editor. "They'd only 
day of December. and It was very j have to call out the reserves; and 
cold. The club was not far from the j you'd eat your Christmas dinner on 
Hotel Rlrehlen, yet Mr. Teetera would | .j,« Island." 

have ordered out the limousine—yes. "Merry Moses!" yapped Mr. Teeters, 

they had a big French one now—but I reaching for the bottle. "Can't you 
Mr, Carter vetoed this. He elected to ■ give away a box of greens in this 
walk. j bum burg wilhout getting bawled out 

Both of Charley* overcoat pockets'for It'" 
tagged with silver, all dollars fresh Sot the way Charley wants to do! 
from the mint; and he had gone to [t,- returned Teddy. 

a lo- of trouble to get .hem. "Be, you a hundred." said Charley. 

Tou look like you was carrying unperturbed by this line of argument, 
weight for age.” grumbled Mr Teet- Must he a way Go, lo ihink It up"' 
er* “Why ran't you chuck It out Ih**' in* Ret you stmteht.” earnest-j 

rar n-indow rtnri let ’em scramble for j iv r«-quer»tod Mr Ball. “You are soinR 
| t r* I lo pass out yourself—individually—ten 


| t r* I lo pass out yourself—individually—ten 

'••I'm Just practicing." charlev an J dollars each to a ,hou«nd people be-; 
, .. . | tween Tuesday mornimr and wednes- 

: .w..red. 'Getting a g».l ■ n lgh, ' I* that right" 

They had reached the Goals C.uh „m,ded. Mr. Ball hurriedly 

and Mr. Teeters paused with his fom raiIirned hlt hand insld , 

on the lower Step pocket. 

"Hey" he queried mistrustfully | mnre ~ hr pegged. "I-ook 

"Tou got to make a quick Ar. *h if pi, Bianl | m , mn g lo lake you." 
you're only practicing What's the lit- He pulled out a checkbook, uncap- 1 
He Joke lip your sleeve now. Come- ped a fountain pen and began to' 
On" write. 

Charley grinned at him It was not "I've go, a little of that Paper Col- 
a wide grin, though, for he was dead lar money left." he chuckled. *T'!1 send 
tn earnest along another century to swell It up! 

"Give nwnv some real money, my- a . . 

, . . _ .. Teeters decreased his third glass 

self, between now and Christmas Eve. . If> , rr , durll ,„ mlnlmum . , nd be- 

Mr Teeter- removed hi- loo- from; c . ln fueling in hi* pockets also, 
the step and laid hold of Mr <'ar-| "Vou ran't hlufT me!" he bragged, 
ter'* arm with both hands The action "I go: some of that Collar stuff my- 
Miggested *e!f-defen«e -a* If he would, self. When me and Come-On start 
stay an impending Mow For Mr Tee-J 11 nythlng we play It ,o the knock-, 




C 




t#r* knew hiF chief smb Riven to «!•*- 
}«!/»;atilc rpholvw'u Inch all his s**'r*- 


•>!y‘ My! ‘ i«n:cc*rc*»1 Mr. Ball. “Hear 
thf Skcciers buzz! What a Merry 


skill couM not ab.iie, anil which m> - hank account is going' 


• him fiat \ 0 have’’* 

P-*,* TiiU* h. Om^-hnT he rtemand- There xvere thre« hooks on the table: 

e* • Kive hurnlredT’ now. for f*harley. a: Mr Ball's first I 

T. thousand. sa:d Charley quiet- move, had quietly proceeded to make 
, good hi* wager When the checks 

, ,, _ __ Were all written the newspaper man 

, -tv. rt" re I'*"* * r ° *,swept them lo one side and w-eighed 

» le:i !" ■' fin'" him ! then: down with the saltcellar 

....... I "We ll leave them in the office when 

. ... -i- _‘ no nuV he said "Now. boys-" 

,\ t- « i it.ii «'• > 1 " • - j„ turned serious all at once—"you 

u :• ,.t- real, checked, let u * | j. notv , h , r . g a story for me In thla. 

• ■: on Mr Theodore Ball, of the you — 

Even.ee fir; jiu. w ho is waiting to en-j Her — croaked Mr Teetera "Story?" 
tena n them | Charley looked at Mr. Ball, frankly 

|r wi late for luncheon and the puzzled. 
e.;t.rpr,s...c lepresental.v* of the. IWt quite re- you." he stated 

S.-...P had .. .-afted. squall making Owl*,ma* presents. 

'O my }*ufferiiiR soul moaned the 
lw It tn I room it. uir’-oir {Scream man. "They don't see It! Look 

ll-llo -ports'" ho shouted cheerily |np tn 1(lp . v e"' he commanded them 
"Whr .t the news?" austerely "Even In New York when 

Vou •-ill. -earch me." Invtted Char-j some one lake* ten thousand dollars 
lr l.e'pttig himself to a <h.nr land scatters 'em all over the iand- 

Mr Teciers ..lid nothing He look "''“nr us apt lo atirnc, attention. 

, . i - k.„,u |Vnii> mention It t« one another, you 

Other chair and sat down, breath- ^ WJiy of mjklnl . conversation. 

And they like lo read about It. Now 
"What'- 'he matte-. Merciful' Wound , don -, want to pick this plum ,11! If* 
up .-.o tight >«u can't strike" J ripe, understand?" 

Mi Toners broke In- silence tumul-1 Charley nodded gravely 
tuousl-. He struck twelve all at once. | "Get you now. Want to print It." 
uome.t.ns cot a hue' Ilea looney' "Safe hit." commended Mr. Ball. "I 
, _ __ ... | could make a yejl about It today and 

a. n. ti ■ ’f! 1 »■!•»• you're going to do. But 


g.i i'»d Mr Teeterr. 1 

I ew pp 

•h«-ni 

• • • • I "W 

v .ind Mr T»*^ters are * 

ceat. checked, let U- ^ 
Theodore Ball, of the 
who waitins to en-• ••j| ( 


e*.id«r priNinc 


m 




u Come back when you're »ober. M 


ThiF 1 


Knuw >ounR unman who in some miraculous 

Sir. Drew waved hint away with an j way had found strength to hold up 
absent air—as he would a gnat or other 1 against the frightful crush In the 
irksome Insect. He simke to Chai ley: streets Charley saw- her coming Just 

"If you hold the crowd two hours you as he sang out to the big lieutenant 
win thirty thousand. That's ten to the al the gate to drop it. He pushed a 
good even if you lose on the other two coin to the one-thousandth man, 
hours." treacherously betraying him. and to 

"Right." Charley answered. "What the woman he passed out two stacks 
about it" 1 “f golden eagles, twenty In each. She 

"Oh, nothing." said Mr. Drew in a care- [ screamed— made feeble Teachings for 
fully careless tone. "You have a chance the money—and crumpled up in a 
—Just a chance—stsd-er-I was wondering senseless heap on the door. 

If there Is any llrst or second hour Ar- ••••••» 

rington money-” | At twelve o'clock Charley sat In the 

•Faith, and that's just what I was Dutch room of The Goats' Club, off in 
wondering meself." cut In Mr Link. x secluded corner The house was AH- 
getling to hi* feet. And w hat's more pd , rlth j u h|| nn , members. Charley had 
!‘m going out to look for it—all four b r * n lauded, applauded and toasted 
hours by St. Patrick' I'm belling on „ standstill, and was then called 
the lad's good luck." on for a speech. He grinned, and re- 

He strode over to the door. Mr. Drew sponded at some length—for him. He 
rose hastily from hla chair. said: 

*»»• *«« — »->• 

outside.” . 1 , 

• •••••• He sat now In Ins corner, tired but 

Imagine, please, a line of block type serene Mr Drew and Mr Link were 
an Inch and a quarter high running 'vlfh him. and Mr. Teeters, of course, 
aero*.* the face of the Scream like a A magnum of champagne stood he- 
streak of scarlet fever. {orr ,h * m on ,h * l»b!e. Mr. Drew had 

If you can Imagine such a thing as ordered It. 
that you can Imagine wlthoui an ef- And Arrington! He had "come 
tort the red strip in the Scream on through" like the dead-game sport he 
the evening of December ,wenty-ihln). really was. despite his unpleasant way 
In the year we have not already men- of asserting it. Charley neld hla check 
tloned. It ran—the strip—in this wise, for seventy thousand dollars, and a 
-COME-ON CHARLEY** CHRISTMAS." nundrtd other Goats were blessed In 
d i _ .hi. „» , h „ aliquot part* of this amount, ranging 

Below this. Mr ttad.center of the om a IhoUMnd doMar , dow „. for j,r 

| P hiei.v »nd fhl right of it was Arr ""« ,on - being lull of wine most 

Charley and to »he right of it «a., of |he „ and smo(herad ln monpv 

a scarehead whlfh read a| , of tlm , had b(|rkad hlm ,„ r 

-*10,000 In Gold to ChaHty—Carter to a C ains, the world. Wherefore the 

Play Santa Claus. He W III Give i; 0 ais were making merry In the fold. 

Away Tomorrow One Thotuand Gold Mr Teddy Boll, who had been busv 

Eagles to Oae Thousand Needy Poor. ln ,he writing-room turning off plc- 

I-ast Man Geta MOO Extra.” turesque ropy to supplement hla tele- 

The detail* which followed this phoned Aashea to the Scream, came 

prodigal parade of Job type supplied leaping down the stairs. He thrust an 

information of the place of dlstribu-j envelope into the hands of a waiting 

tlon. and the how- and wnen of it; boy. 

and I, was also made distinctly clear "Scoot!" he ordered 

that Mr Carter's desire to help along . . . ._ 

T n^Tl’e^r mT^vV^-^'we ^ * >"«" a ” *>• 2- S5n5" o* 

ountiee BM1—"but was conceived Mr Ba " ,h " n wintered into the Dutch 

2nd determined on In a ffljjrl. of large 

Every evening paper in the city Ha.' vociferated Mr Teeters as the 
followed the Scream s lead—they sporting editor approached? "We did It. 
couldn't Ignore H—and the morning Teddy' Pulled it off as easy as peeling 
papers on the twenty-fourth carried potatoes You owe me a hundred.” 
the Story, embellished In some In- "Don't!" begged Mr. Ball, wrinkling 
stances with interviews with Charley his features to express acute mental 
which were as authentic as the angufsh "Don't remind me of It. Teet. 
Apocrypha Itself For Mr. Carter, be | n my feeble state of health." 
it known, had Aed for the night to an .- And you nw „ Come-On a hundred 
obscure hotel when '.he central omce loo .. p ers | M8 d Mr. Teetera cruelly, 
of the police department had called -Don't ml „ rt my sufferings." moura- 
him up on the telephone, shortly after cd Mr BalL .. a „ „ n and ru(l „ , n _ rd 
the Scream came out, and Intimated have b „ n flve hundred -ahead of the 
the commissioner would like a word Bamr lf l( ha d n 't been for you and 
with him. Charley. I’m only three hundred as It 

He left Mr. Link and Mr Teeters 8lari d.,.- 
keepirR Ruard over the gold—some rharlev grinned 

thirty odd pounds of the precious “Hedged T' he asked, 
metal stowed away in an Oxford bac -y e a. On Monday afte^ vou left. A 


I t-rvild make s yejl shout n today and metal stowen in an y*i«ro I On Monday after you left. A 

\t u- it • wh.il you're some to do. But “You’re drunk.” said Charley to him Widow.” a new play of the brand of Charley next paid a call on thi/eap- | This »hey were to smuRSie into tne hunrh hit me that I was hettinR on a 

protnie nc « .‘ r • J Mist's not tli* point—It's how you're coldly. “Come back when you're sober.” humor they weep over In Boston and tain of the police precinct In which Allrott Theater by the stage «loor at d,.*,! card and I passed the buck to 

‘•I'coiat hired i- bit Inc ><»«•. soihr tn «l« it that rings the bell This Mr. Arrington received This in a laugh themselves to death at in New the Allrott Theater languished He o’clock in the morning, when ,* rr | nc:on _ Have a look” 

)r ilelb-ately inquired | story Is my meat, and I'm Romg to quite unexpected manner It seemed to York. They had made their change, left that worthy In a state of partial. Charley would meet them. A pair 09 showed a check for five hun- 

r> ' grimo'd Mr «‘aiter. and,w«*rve it up sizltnc ho! In the Scream tickle his sense of humor. and were lolling about In the sitting- coma when he came away—surprise, armed Pinkerton* would ride tn the ,| re€ j f rf >m the prodigal from Pltts- 

pUcidlv with his Blue Points, j tomorrow with all-alone sauce. It’s | Je appealed in high glee to hla room smoking a preprandlal cigarette agitation and profound perplexity hav- ! limousine as escort to the treasure. burg. Mr. Link winked at Mr Drew 

• *! r s* m «.* hug— Matted Mr | w hsf thev csl! a scoop, dear Children f r j e nd3 when Samuel Drew. Esq., walked In on lng very nearly done for him. I When at six o'clock t barley * lim* am j remarked- 

llv * i'hrt.imas rraz'v, T«Mt> ( « h “ , m « h « BCOO P* r I .. . rart.r. rsallr." L hem H * ! W ‘ M a .'»*• wl, " on ot ,he from ths sfllon Mr Carter. d "T."T_L" and w - P'^ »" y 


• 'briHimas bug" blalir.l Mr. - hst Ih-v vail a sronp. .Irar Children fricnd3 
II-« ChrlMmas crazy. T«My. ? tho Abboy. «n4 I'm th< scooper. 

. Its** that rrach you? ' 

“ "' '•-■•"r Ihnusand ^ „,d .'barley. "K-.p It mum. ”' d 0 "' 

«■' 'hr Hop-Alone Henry* frlrnd A „v,hing lo oblige." 
ft co! in the coop” \. r Teeters cackled VlnOUSlv. and ' 


green persimmons ourselves, did we. 


then Rulped nut— 

"i» mother!” 

He %.»vv the mnkincs of a red strip 
dir.cmc »»efnre his eves and wan ex - 


.... ... , ..-n- •• them He held a late edition of the Vrom the rw.lice station Mr racier °usine drew up In the side ****** ,ro .. “Faith, and we didn’t pick any 

said”. oYlhym'reassuringly". "Know. S -; a "” nh “ ha " d _ d -v ■«•*" ‘'•bis bank and ^..Go^ Mr Link’ ^ f ^si mm on. our.Mvss. did ws. 

n^h,'" 8 s4ffrd ThT,” n,™ n .n szhTbmU Tblacl Tr”-h«d* “ro'.s bU "'’ n " »-■ 

ftom^.^burgh ' Ilvrr' "turning «». ^on, pa... H rr.d: R.rsb.rn ths aftrrnoon. .^Four 'Vr ™Zj id Wh '" W “ 

yellow. I m going out to WoodUwn CAJ( (-oMF.-ON CHARLEY' CASH INf ' ol '*" ck IO bis rooms • 11,llr aft.-r nalrolling thr strret at the Broadway .... ,-„-«- d •• h . 

where they've burled sll .he live have „ p „ k „ Mr Car . • I t/ had telephoned from the bank Entrance before the heavy steel port-, h-s go.”* guelsing 52lT Vs Ch.Me,*i 

onea" l.r replied sedately. LEe.'iJ* «'“» " hlrh Ih - ,obb *'' a " rf «a.^in" 

"Wait!" Charley spoke the word He glanred over the story the fer- * nd _be found him waiting. Mr. , he> . had their hands full with the thousand to the good." 


* "Sure." *.,d Omrley "Keep It mum. ^atT.VLc ^sTp^To'ul'o.d "Wha, does this mean?” he asked. "raTJmem." ,o have T t^. ' - ' 

frlrnd Anything lo oblige. --Good night'" scoffed the gentleman exhibiting a black strip-bead across lar gold pieces dcllcrred lo him at the , b n b , d there to _. Th * J*. Wy f r ^* v "' buttons Joggled. 

— .opr , ' got .1 the coop Mr Teeter* cackled vmously. and livtr'Y tumlng the front page. It read: Rlrehlen l„ the afternoon. ihe theater, for no ,.ne was »* r « «» They did that way when he wa. 

o -er *,.' : 'ih"'*.uV“s Tong'home! * th.Twbldom' «^eJTrlm"'the" .5! ' h ™ * 0,n * »"' d •' CA ? COME-O.M CHARLEY CASH IN» 1 . H 'J' 0, h ^ C V^phOT^°Tmm "t'b^ Sink *' B" ada,ay -atl.Aed." he admitted. "What 

.. ;■.. - ktsTmt ■■ — ““ » a - ■" 1 • sir ■srss.r- vrxs 

tb. I, - .If 1 out— A bald-headed young man of s "Wait!" Charley spoke the word He glanred over the atory the fer- b * '• *" d ** him w iling. Mr. , he> . had Ihelr hands full with the thousand to the good." 

sneering and pa> and pimply visage quietly, hut there wa* a ring to It ille-mlnded Mr Ball had telephoned to .V"*' ** !' a ‘ crowd which wa. already gathering— Mr Bn „ sat down oppo ,„ 8 Charley 

P r.rode hoDterousIy In He was,dressed that made ihe other wheel around to his paper. Mr Drew aat down and rtrtt ■ r rh. ,.TiT! a miserable, shivering host of human „ „, e table and regarded him earnest- 

' n .he las. cry of fashion, and obvl- him "What do you call a crowd?" watched him , ™ k. “ b , «; derellcU. pouring In from all Ihe , y . 


nay Hurry! It's life and dealh!" | derogatory to the pimply person', s 
Mr Veters hlinked at hearing this, brie,y. 
and rat. his tongue around his lips. "Name I* Arthur Arrington. In on 


He loved champagne 


card. Old man left him twenty m 


You .e feeling s rong . _ Mr . Ba] i imparled this Information "Maybe." Charley told him. "Got to off He * letting out all hla steam. Mr rartrr who h ad been leisurely •»“* before Ihls. but they could no! Rail, wishing good-by to another 

praised his host Six do.lars a antto voce behind his hand to his com- think It out." "Yea said Mr. Drew softly. It was divesting himself of his overcoat took * ,Bm ,h * ,ld * » hlch 5rt against , CO op. 

hncket!" pnnion*. while Mr Arrington stood "I guess you have!" gibed the bald his way when greatly tried "Now will a Mat a „d .aid to Mr. Link: them. They were too late—or too lax. Charley laid Ihe check face down 

"1 owe It to you. Teet. old bird, for | f *ring at them and seeking for some one. "Mow'd a four-hour limit strike you be good enough. Mr. Merciful "joa. got a Job for you. Going to have Charley, with a shrewd look ahead, nn the table, wrote two lines on It. 

sootnlng my declining year." Mr Ball expression which might electrify his you—you to lose for every hour you Skeeters. to translate that into Eng- , pn lhouaan d dollars here today. Gold." bad notlAed his Judicatory committee nn d added his signature He shoved 

assured him. "Charlev. how are you new audience He found i, Anally. don', hold 'em—what?" And he laugh- llsh? I'm a plain man andmy vocab- "Satnta above!" cried Mr. Link. "And of Goa,a the day previous to put In an the allp of paper over to the Scream 

aolnit to do I, and when and where?" Tm from Pittsburgh!" he proclaim- ed again ula T y ia P»lnful1y circumscribed. what have I to do with that?” appearance before seven, nnd the com- mBn . who glanced at It. whiatled. and 

B °!™ k " Charlev "Trvtng - d Ball Interfered here Thus exhorted Mr. Teetera related chartey United at him. mittee watched Ihe crowd from a sec- pa.sed It to Mr. Drew, who passed 

. .. ' .. * Pittsburgh? ' Mr. Ball cocked a sot- "You call yourself a sport, do you" Mr. Carter's purpose as lucidly as his ' Want you to on It all night. Keep ond-story window, arranged for In it to Mr Link. Neither made a com- 

to dope It out. J . emn eye at his mito. "Pittsburgh? he mocked. “Why. you're simply look- wayward tongue would let him. the dust off." advance, across Ihe street from the ment. There were too many prtek-ear- 


itlrely supernuous. "Better seneme tnan mat. aa.u •> 1 1 — „ . Do you wan, the other papers to beat roe nrsi ana me uevn i»r me nmuermosi. Charley hesitated a moment Then 

pimply person's so- Charley coolly. "Ten thousand Arst "That's what Arrington said. oh- to (.- rom what this yap Skeeters has ! "’bo this Anal one would he was an he took the Arrington check from 
hour. Ten thousand every hour after." served Charley with a grin. |o a || c hoked up with a story arithmetical problem Impossible of so- his pook *t 

Arrington. In on a "What? Tou think you can hold a Mr Teeters who. for him. had kept j OUBht ' have out on the , tree , rtaht j lutlon. Broadway was jammed for a "Secret among us Ave Not for pub- 

, him twenty mil- crowd more than an hour" The ptm- an uncanny silence, here Piped up. BOW ABd runn i nK roun d loose with ' block each way from the Allrot. The Ucatlon." he stipulated. 


ply Pittsburgher laughed his unbelief. "Come-On's go, a kink In h.s _cut-| |t aI , oVrr toWB -.. 


I precinct reserve* had been called oul ~if you say not—no." sighed Teddy 


Mr Carter, who had been leisurely, lonK before Ihls. but they could no! Ball, w ishing good-by to another 
divesting himself of hla overcoat, took a,Bm ,br ,ld * * hlch *' t ,n aBa,nl " scoop. 

a seat and said to Mr. Link •*>«»»- « « re to ° 'ate—or too lax. Charley laid Ihe cheek face down 


aol-nt to do I, and when and where?" 'Tm from Pittsburgh!" he proclaim- ed again ula T y '* P»lnfully circumscribed" what have I to do with that?” appearance before seven, and the com- m sn. who glanced at It. whistled, and 

B °!™ k " Charlev "Trv.ng - d Mr Ball Interfered here Thus exhorted Mr. Teetera related chartey United at him. mittee watched Ihe crowd from a sec- passed It to Mr. Drew, who passed 

. .. ' .. * -Pittsburgh? ' Mr. Ball cocked a sol- "You call yourself a sport, do you" Mr. Carter's purpose as lucidly as his ' Want you to on It all night. Keep ond-story window, arranged for In it to Mr Link. Neither made a com- 

to dope It out. J emn eye at his mates. "Pittsburgh? he mocked. "Why. you're simply look- wayward tongue would let him. the dust off." advance, across Ihe street from the ment. There were too many prtek-ear- 

"Want any help. Ever heard of lt~ lng for an easy place to fall on! Afraid "Well, remarked the portly advo- Teddy Ball leaped from his chair and playhouse They estimated there were ed Goats about 

"Sure. " said Charley. "Throw a line" 'Ha' Ha"' laughed Mr. Arrington you'll lose a dime. Go hack to Vlckf- cate when he was in possession of the began with elaborate rare to roll up his ,hre * thousand people in sight when Mr. Link In turn passed the check 
"All right Hire the Garden snd give sardonically. "Funny as a funeral, ain't burg—or whatever you call It—and facta. 'If a man has ten thousand dol- sleeves. 'he clock struck seven. A, twenty to Mr. Teeters. That artless person 

a relay dinner. Ten thousand dollars you? Pennsylvania's in Pittsburg, if play marbles with the other little lara to give away, on Christmas. I ••I'm preparing to strangle you. Mr. minutes after seven the Goats' com- goggled at It and wiggled his mu- 

will feed thlrtv thousand people: All TO « *" n! lo know, and it's where the boys. You don't belong in a real town." have nothing to say: thats his busl- Come-On Charley, if you don't disgorge mittee computed It at Ave thousand: tache. 

. __Hutton no dead-game sports come from." Arrington's bald head took on a aun- ness. But If the man la a friend of tha , story." he proclaimed. "Out with »» d by eight o'clock, to anticipate a "Oollamlghty!" he aqugaked. "Po¬ 
em so > , 1 He strutted over to them and looked set hue. He was red. doubtless, to his mine and he starts to ambulala around | t _ or say your prayers!" hit. the crowd had groan so that the lice Pension-" 

their mouths to Keep it in. them up and down challengingly Iocs. this town playing Santa Claus with Charley grinned again. committee didn't even try to guess "Shut up. you aas!" hissed Mr. Ball. 

The waller hail come with the wine. -Dead-game sports!" he repeated "If I lose 1 pay double for every sudden death, that's my business, and "Nothing much to tell.” he answered, at It. . "Us a good cause. Charley. And the 

and another was placing on the table "Bet on anything—from how far a hour after the Arst." he blazed at the I'll have him locked up.' "Going to start at 1 o'clock tomorrow. It was shout this time that two in- Lord knows they need It." 

grilled chicken wing* nnd a "polonaise jcllyAsh can Jump lo—to-'• he veer- reporter. “Tou didn't wait to hear me Charley grinned and rose from hla G lve away ten dollars every quarter spec,or* burst into ihe boa-office Mr. Drew, who had called for a 

of petit* pols de Paraguay." or some ed around to the other men—"what out. I'm no aure-thing piker, and don't fhair minute UII 11 Makes nlnety-stx hundred where Charley sat with Mr. Verdant glass for Mr. Ball and Ailed It, raised 

• uch kitchen murder of a noble Inn- was it? Oh! To whether you can hold you forget 1L" "Dinner lime. Hungry. Let's go dollars. Last man gets four hundred Wise. Mr. Link. Mr Teeter* and the his own. He did not stand: It would 

.... __ d Ih , a crowd on Broadway for slzty min- "That's different." returned Mr. BaJ' down." he suggested. extra. Makes ten thousand. That's all— Plnkertona The Inspectors had cqme attract attention ,o them, 

guage When this wa, done and ,ne ^ ^ |he m . a|rh , My „ h, r0mp08 , dly -R- hat do you say. Char-.simple!" around by the stage door, and they -Mr. Carter" 

wine poured Mr. nan iiaoe in ai- d(jnp and , hera J1 no , a G oat In ihe ley" The next morning Charley Instruct- "All" screamed Mr. Ball In agony of were looking worried. The attorney's manner warn forensic, 

lendants go away somewhere and meo- hunch who'll ^ake me up' Somebody's "Suit, me Fix It anyway you wanL" ed Mr. Teeters to call up Teddy Ball spirit "O Misery Mike, can I keep from "Say. Carter." growled one of them, and Charley scanned him In surprise, 

Hate upon ihelr sins. Then he turn- bleached their livers for 'em." "Then." said Mr. Ball to Mr. Ar- at the Scream office and ask him to murdering this Idiot! How arc you going “this ain't going to do. Broadway la "Mr. Carter." went on Mr. Drew 

e.l to Mr. Carter. Come-On Charley surveyed him rington. "either put up. shut up. or come to the Rirebien at one o'clock: to do It? That's the story. How" blocked from the Battery up. and God orotucdly. "you are an abandoned 

•Get an airship. Ay low. drop the stolidly. Mr. Teeters' fascinated eyea blow up. bu, be quick about It. for snd then he drove off all alone in the "Sure." said Chalky. "Forgo, that, knows how far above ua You'll have spendthrift, sir—a horrible example of 

*e*d* ns vou Ai, along and scoot off were glued lo the yellowbacks. He I've got to ge, busy on ,h# phone." limousine, leaving hit secretary about Ticket window. Allrott Theater. Hand to call It off." free-handed, great-hearted. magnlAcent 

.ill .h. riot', over- he' advised "Too * glimpse of an M on one of Mr. Arrington put up. With twenty to pass away with a plague of curios- money out Instead of in. First come. "Got a weak throat." said Charley. munlAcenc*. and you will very likely 

’ ' . them and shivered pleasurably. million dollar* at your back, to be a l,y. ~ Or*, served." 'Fra 1 d I couldn't make ’em hear die In the poorhouse. But at the nrea- 

could change our name ana come ~Dh. I say. Arrington, you know." dead-game sport Is written in the As the machine rounded the corner "Lord love us!" boomed Mr. Link, me." ent moment you are—and I defy con- 

back In a month or two when police protested an Indignant Goat with a part. He drew a preliminary check tor into Broadway. Charley saw Mr. Drew "He talks like 'tis only soup tickets he's. His eyes were dancing now. tradlction—tha moat to-be-envied man 


weren't feeling sore." 


I perfect Aqultanla accent, "you fly a'ten thousand payable to Charley, and I turning in from that thoroughfare to-' going to pass around" 


"Well, what's to be done?" question- 1 in this city of Hew York. 








